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Entered st the Posi-Ofice at New York as M Maite What They Did;
- R PP 1) el o 0 [y o G s S " Why They Did It;
V\_)liv;:\.‘_' R LTI P 3 What Came Of It
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MR. ROOSEVELT'S TAX IDEA | | . i
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f . No. 12.—The Hundred Years' War,
' ISTORTANS make much of the various lone conflicts waged from tHma to
y ' ' - H 33 aMrope—the Seven Years' war, Fhirty Years' War, &c.—bog
AN Htte s written of the war that wag'd almost unbrokenly
f N few i S for an entire century in t Al i ! SR
. E Part of the ti lred-your conflict was one of defense of new hullt
1 ¢ ¢ & homes against the invasion ol Wages, part an echo of wars in European couns
to ¢ : tries whose colonis: sons  wer called ) » Hight In bebalf of thelr mothers
P i " land's quarrel
» I 2 i\ qQuc In Europe national aredit, an exhausiless wply of men and money, and 8
ton 1 EXPerts, . o3 natiott's appliuce mude wartare casy. lHere, o colo ti LS 1O sush
expe ) ure 1or ?1\1.. The ecentury of conflict would have demollshed any chain ot settlenents
H ‘ inss sturdy than t Be aiong the At $ L he ehil flect of 1, however,
LT Y s ¢ S ‘\ was to teaoh the colonists the highes t of warfare and the necessity of jolne
\ . ' o e ng together in one ut i Iy agiinst cormumat fos
1 ! 3\»,‘ ¢ migity s ' iy, ead o the day that was soon o
e combinati — .’G - D The Lesson of )ty come. when the power and union so hardle quired
Fresrdent Roovevell Ipaein g X —-""///T_\\ Union and snould strike 8 woili-e ni w for Liberty
‘ 3 : Sy MERG;.R \“ﬁ?ks W the Hundred Years® Wa 1| ..l<. ‘v the {]
" i . Jii, ’ _ . ta e lafaral X1, // arcraft rigin In the {lls
Inheritance faxes are familiar devices of fareign States. A coliateral v 5 ( 1‘“ PIPR PP P IORLI D LA o 9 Iy treatment of ludians by white sottlers. ‘The savages
Inheritance tax is levied by the State of New York. The Federal Goy- / LLW ' Were at first friendly, gentle, pitable fi1k fn thelr
Wi Lm : : SEE IS - et et treatment of the white favauder In every so the W mAn Was the nge
ernment levied an inheritancs tax durine the Spanish War. It was paid Ereesor,  The colonlsts, almost w L exception, trrated the Indlan with bare
Esfates that had dodged personal taxaticn for years could not escape barous erueity, cheated him remorsclossly and annexed his land, Small wonder
. < hat the savi sho tike o ! of W book, and roe
i late with 18 - 1 cus
i1 s ' i W ace o {o his need T'he war began when King | ip. ®on t e Mossanoit
1 3 1 DOWe AN " e ! I w T
t legislatior ¢ ity in thsh {andl ]\!. s S e . TRy £
& con % riort tes in huma wene id raed throush oW ’ I b i W the lotlies
h ha rmma r ad bought Manhattan | I for 834, Capt., Wes: had bought the
b ‘ cOME sita of Richmond, Va., for a nAful of cuppers The island of Rhode Island
ight upon : { 0 fwt of wampium beads (wampum's
onstantly tended to become more liberal. ). The Indfans, finding haw they had been
) 145 N At ‘ J i 5 W | voop down on a
1 it >e 1 other plsces) and wurder
. . S % | I Some e unspeakabla
I " And in the Intervals betwesn genernl massis
e of muarder were { dn ref A haunty was pald
______ ‘i te ——— | { Ind soalps ns f t the Indlan who
“Showers. the | aders thougi R r I t i 145 s IrEes »” W i oud - 1 his
) S IEUE 4 _ L wribe
o the war sudder t far e s p
BROWN BISCUIT. | AR s e
- ¢ =
Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan dined in London the other night on b ] s fie : o y m
| biscuit, fish and vegetables. He is observing a careful regimen "‘ forty ; 1 NEw
him dined Lord Milner and Mr. Alfred Beit—"all three,” the 3 I protest, 1763, to the Frena ANANAE: Bhboains 1.\\
/ “being under the same {reatment.” The fact is inferesting not only be- (rginfan surveyor, a meee lad of twenty-one, George Was)
cause the three gentlemen are fellow-millionaires, but because Dr. Wood 3 b ) ; NN 2y
Hutchins } I Washington's !} i I o Iy of British froop
First Historic woodsmen, marched agninst the French
{ Dead § near Pitt Fk was ambt !
et a0 “ L - foree ‘ wiped ol
from first to last, and thelr
s £ V t i ‘olonists on
b 1 by A SUCCPrES.
Fhe Eng v everywl e victorious,
J \ Ked and captured
1 < ey 1 territory, incliding
A Hundred Years® War was at an
1 warn ou NOTe 3¢ } ind were peopled by
4 yvears, 101 ¢ noxd of all thelr conanlidation
K
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i Autlior of "THE TRUTH ABOUT TOLNA." 1 5L fe Tavanne anxiety. If he asked pleasantly after your health | gailunt n .
B A 1, and they wer you fancied he might be thinking how well you .\l’.y: iwed at me with hard ' Jlue eyes, ™» -
i e -j':_‘i'\'f"" OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS g § er i, 1 vowed would grace the gallows, ‘M' H:-l‘. atest insult of all,” she sald,
. Pa § . It \ b7 ¢ of M. de Brie said nothing and the duke contin- | "I could forgive—and forget—his absencp, but I
' Teoin s r r ot ued do mnot forgive his despatching me h!$ horse-
. g iy & \ “Yes, I have kept watch over him these five ! boy ;
i ar ' ' i : L weeks. You are late, Francofs. You little boys : r I had choked down my swelling rage
i :' s 4 e are fools: vou think because yvou do not know a  at pithlessness, her vanity, her despiteful en-
] L v o Bin: thing 1 do not know it. Was I cruel to keep my s plight. T Knew it was
. 7 1 1 Information from you, ma belle Lorance?” » attempt his defense be-
" £ M J i I The attack was absolutely sudden; he had not iy, thére was no obe
! . 88 P T 1 seemed to observe her. Mademoiselle colored and Was not one here
’ his wbs . made no instant reply. HIs voice was neither 1im,  But at her last
i ;.' il loud nor rough; he was smiling upon her, 50 hot that [ lost
Y oG 7 bl “Or did you need no:information, mademoi- | ail « f an Irst out:
(Copysignt. 1000101 by The (o All Ilights R aplle?! 1 - I e-boy—which 1 am not—I were
CHAPTER AT E She met his look unfl nr-hfng | twents 'I‘E:mw too goodd to be carrying messages
| \ . f “I have not been sighing for tidings of thebither. You need not rall at his poverty, made-
Mademuoiselle, Comte de Mar, monsieur.” | moiselle; {t was yon brought him to it. It was
} \ : f ' “Because you have had tidings, mademoisglle?” | for voa he was turned out of his father's house.
5 ‘¢ ADEMOISELLE, 1hi a minister plenis i “No, monsieur, I have had no communication | But for you e would not now be lying in a garret,
[ M POLERMAT )= RIS CIVOY O AInLT ol 1l with M. de Mar since May—until to-night.” lpenniless and dishonored. Whatever ills he suf-
' irom the court of i Highie 184§ “And what has happened to-night?" fers, It Is you and your false house have brought |
; Coutie de Mar,” “1 . “To-night-—Paul appeared.” them." ’
“Oh, thu LI ehe cried with a littls wh, v “Paul!" ejaculated the duke, startled momen- Brie had me by the throat. Mayenne Interfered
but not, 1 think, &t my uncouthness, thoug tarily out of his phlezm. *Paul here?” without excitement,
i looked me over curiou : “He was, monsieur, an hour ago. He has since | "“Don’t strangle him, Francols; T may need him
“Heo has not come himss M. de Mar? ¢ " gome forth again, I know not whither or for  later. Let him be flogged and locked in the ora-
¥ (R L ROTEGTS 0 2 S what." . tory."
She did ¢ ) L Mayenne ruminated over this, pulling off his He turned away as one bored over a trifilng
cried in d ful Lot gloves slowly. | matter. And as the lackeys dragged me back to
AMack! alack! I have lost And | s not “Well? What has this to do with Mar?" the door I heard Mlle. de Montlue saying:
¢ present to enjoy his triumpl b | She had no choice, though In evident fear of his “Oh, M. de Latour, what have I done {n destroy-
H palr of pearl-broidered glov hat I « .. displeasure, but to go through again the tale of ! fng your knave of dlamonds! Ma fol, you had &
. produce M, de Mar the wager and letter., She was moistening her dry l quatorze!"'
; “But it ie not his fault,” 1 answeréd her eagerly. | | I ) lips as she finished, her eyes on his face wide with ! “Here, Plerre!" M. de Brie called to the head
i “It is not M, de Ma f 1 molisnlle He | hin} - | apprehension. But he answered amiably, half |lackey, “here’'s a candidate for n hiding, This is
; has been hurt to-da 1 cgme.  He 1 wou absently, as If the whole affalr were a triviallty: 'a cub of that fellow Mar's. He reckoned wrong
K iz in bed of i 1s; 1 Id not wulk ac by “Never mind; I will glve you a palr of gloves, : when he brought his insolence Into this housa,
b his room. He tried. 11 le me lay at mudemol- | ¢ Lorance.™ II.:\_\' on well, boys; make him howl.”
i selle's fect his lilelons ’ I ¢ ir Courier He stood smiling upon us as if amused for an Brie would have liked well enough, I fancy, to
| “Ah, lorance! ried voune. . [ ’ noasad idle moment over our childish games, The color | come along and see the fun, but he conceived that
8 sky-Coloree wn, ! \ flg came back to her cheeks; she made him a curtsey, | his duty lay In the salon, Plerre, the same who
§ M de i laughing lightly, kad condueted ma to Mlle. de Montlue, now led
L8 his ro; . Hugus “Then my grief is indeed cured, monsieur. A |the way into a long oak-panelled parlor. Oppo-
3 [ have { ' new bit of finery {s the best of balms for wounded | 8ite the entrance was a huge chimney carved with
i Mlie. d ontly plis * f f ‘ ro self-esteem, is it not, Blanche? I confess I am | the arms of Lorraine; at one end a door led into
i Wager Wer h ! [ plqued; I had dared to imagine that my squire | @ little oratory where tapers burned before the
i vanity, me ] o I ‘might remember me still after a month of ab-|Image of the Virgin; at the other, before the two
i3 produce my eant | f sence, I should have known it too much to ask | narrow windows, stood a long table with writing
2 Alas! And t uf } - of mortal man. Not till the rivers run up hill will | materials, Chests and cupboards nearly fillad the
1 her face with a. protty-fmitatlon of i 1y no lady but Mile. de Montlue, The | “Behold M. de Mar! Behold his fatel" you keep our’memorles green for more than a|Walls. T took this to be a sort of council-room of
5 that her eves sparkled from betweer { P omatters am only told t W e eRTTrETe s, |my lord Mayenne. s
E By this time the gumesters about 1 ‘ cretd most heartily: that ) — —_— “She turns it off well,” erled the littla demof-| FPlerre sent one of his men for a cane and to the
3 thelr play, in n ge ntorest in ! fy , S Pyt <y ot ot Y ‘ ekl T it ! tout man, deep-chested, thick. | #elle in blue, Mlle. Blanche de Tavanne; *you | other suggested that he should quench the Virgin's
g older | ng Wird v n v Vo era g eHpane ML Pt 8 LIFARKERRRILEERING -OL R REQ T BT 08 et Lt I o 8 g Ha e briEHEH would not guess that she will be awake the night candles
= demanded : S g R G = W A LTI DI { YOV CARSHDUCLINIIRRIES, Qe IDCRELRUEARY-AFE K S TR ,m:'. . m'(l ul‘f'hmg weeping over M, de Mar's defection.” “For T don't see why this rascal should have
P “What is 1 farlianece, Lora ! \ tructions n Httle | Tell el SIS RLEIe, 0 fel/from Eusk ipuRR LtheRqDoR) | o) ALY e SRE Sy , .‘,‘."'.‘j,. :\L,. m:rllrlk ¥ }‘;lt “T1" axelaimed Mlle. de Montlue; “I weep over | the comfort of a light in there,” he sald. “As for
"A wager between 1 m) n Paul, 1 S ‘ ool il L S jue; Dietty Jeyiare no secret R fao 1 lx 11 Hps re ln'lrull smiling. | his recreancy? It 18 a far-fetched jest, my Blanche; Madonna Mary she will not mind; she has a mill-
" o) b : me to visit ' I 1 #) i) ' I oathy ratited t Kothiar it H had ‘w.:'rl.‘.':n'{‘\ (w'iwx*"\ i« "x.‘{-ﬂ-r ;lx!l‘xh«- (inim-:' can you invent no better? The Comte de Mar— lon others to see by."
E » AL v : b VK F o ‘, ‘, : ' b .l' 1 .: ,.<I | ] ulv "-\" ,h' ‘. § ; it |..”.I... .. il " \.' |.‘|:- ; ':‘ Ol .lll.\ ‘3»!!‘.19! to tell me l'\(li behold h“n," L waa left alone with him and 1 prnmisod my601t
K ] de 1 ‘ thi ' te.Hesrrvine Bt al I Dol pid i i alebea el b s B e e Y ' She snatched a card from a tossed-down hand, the joy of one lftﬁ.ml blow at his face, no matter
o I n b I no seeret whe “Quentin stand He wdvanced Into the room. returning the sa-| holding it up ‘aloft for us all to see. It was by l‘”f“ ‘II"“P ”“l') ”"~‘};"ll"_“:"":_ !'- But as I gathered
' | rrassmer at he 1 en about. , He came {nto P lntes of the company, but his glance travelling | chance the knave of diamonds; the pletured face myse fufur the rush he spoke to me low and cau-
1 my s} hy i} ST AL 001 h—11¢ tri t to me and my captor, with its yellow halr bore, in my fancy at least, a Hullﬁ'h- ;
S . 3 ' R it e el it A “htithat havale e9harENE ranaols 2t suggestion of M, Etienne, “Now howl your loudest, lad, and I'll not lay on
: : ndemolsell “fast and sure, save that he was not man I'his is a fellow of Btienne de Mar's, M. le| “Behold M. de Mar—behold his fate!" With a  too hard
+ B ; . JINS 10 Bre Yexelaimed | er thto v 80 I teld Maye e st month we  Due” Brie answered, “He came here with mes- | twinkling of her white fingers she had torn the “‘ Slinched Ast:dropped:tormy f"‘”'
% s to Mn ! ) | nok ought to settle with M .-‘»‘ St Quenting 1 ke e for Mile. de Montlue, I am getting out of | Inckless knave into a dozen pleces andl sent them “You never did me any harm.,"” he muttered,
' eft my | nothing better than to attend to him, But the him what Mar has been up to since he disap- | whirling over her head to fall far and wide among | “How] il they think you halt killed, and I'll
Weged, mademaoiselle, for | general wonld not, but let him alone, frd nd un- | prared a month hack." | the company. . manage
- her lady, wh ! / i | Tie ‘e it z GO Sl rRaRATYL DAINE et Fs “s ary measures, mademolselle!" quoth a I gaped at him, not knowing what to make of
1 ) gk molested In his work of stirving up sedition, And You are at unnecessary pains, my dear Fran- | sSummarsy ; ' < Sl HEIN b 1] SR AR PanTAs
o g ¢ Mayen natt mo mo? L Mar, too''— cots; 1 already know Mar's whereabouts and do- | grizzled warrlor with a laugh. Mordleu! have It. Bn ln‘!.ﬂ Is the way of the world; if there I8
, b | I ' topped fn the middle of 'a word " ings rather hetter than he knows them himself.” | we your good permission to deal likewise with m'.r."h cruelty fn ih there ls'murh kln‘r?.nr\.'-s too,
4 e ! I i “who had been pressing around us Iirie dropped hig hand from my collar, looking | the flesh-and-blood Mar when we go to n’l_"rt-st him 'llvr-' 8 the “"""‘_mff“ (.!un chien!" Plerre ex-
g ¢ i A lou ng deeper | 8til I knew thae belbind me some one ha 1= by no means at ease. I perceived that this was | for conspiring against (,h" Holy League? ’Mi?“w"‘ bolsterously, “Give it here, Jean; .'.hc‘(’ 1
] . . 1o ¢ g0es for horself that | tered the room. the way with Mayenne: you knew what he said, But Mlle. de Tavanne's quick tongue robbed him ' not he much of It left Wh‘:‘.'_’\ I get thro.zh,
d Y e RTP L Y e Y gy e e r ‘ Mo le Comts Y g th M. de Brie dragged me back from where we were bt you did not know what he thought. His some- | of his answer, “You'll strip his coat off 2" sald the second lackey
N ! blocking the passage. [ turned in his grasp to  what heavy face varied little; what went on Inbis| ‘“Marry. you are severe on him, Lorance. To be | from the oratory. .
f i here v fit to mally me 1 ng M, de Mar, Drie had me by the colfur, face the newcomee, {mind behind the smiling mask was matter for | sure he does not come himself, but he sends so | (To Be Continued.)



